KEEPING FIT

drive, but I don't like the way he walks straight up to
the ball and hits it. I told him he should have a little
more patience, and take a little more time over his putts
and I think he took my advice kindly. Leastways, when
the game had ended and I had won he stood me a beer
in the club-house."

The ring of this blunt speech is true enough to give
it an air of credibility. In any case, we can be certain
that the advice, howsoever it was worded, was kindly
taken. In none of his games was the Prince of Wales
handicapped by the inability to apply self-criticism. Had
it been otherwise, it is scarcely believable that he would
ever have delivered himself up to the merciless exposure
which is golf's chief commendation as a human activity.
How easily he could laugh at himself as an exponent of
the game is borne out by the story of one of his golf
experiences in New Zealand. During the course of the
game he found, and appropriated, a ball discarded by
another player, and later on, a second ball. This was a
new experience. "Something splendid must be going
to happen," he remarked. "Never before have I gone
round without losing a ball."

But we must beware of falling back into that soft
bed of anecdotes upon which the devotees of golf all
too readily and frequently recline, lest our resolve to
keep these pages innocent of dubious tales be broken.
The reader shall be spared the string of doubty deeds
and quaint happenings which he apprehended the
moment the word "golf" was mentioned. We shall be
content to remark only this: that, for all the encourage-
ments and setbacks which have come his way on the
golf course, the Duke of Windsor still takes pleasure in
a round, provided he is free to approach his drives as
nonchalantly as he likes.

Not the least of the reasons for the Duke's keenness
on flying is that it is a form of escape. Another is that
flying often provides an agreeable blend of business
and pleasure.
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